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"Yo, you two need me for anything else?" DJ Ashba asked as he pulled off his headphones after recording one 
last solo for Sixx AM's first album. 


James Michael, seated at the mixing board, gave him the ‘wait a minute’ gesture as he reached for the 
playback controls. Slipping his own headphones on, he listened to the newly-recorded solo and gave a satisfied 


nod. He uncovered one ear and gave DJ a smile. "You're all good, dude. Got a hot date or something?" 


‘Or something," DJ quipped as he cased his guitar. "James, | know you like listening to shit for at least a day 


before editing and all; you want me back day after tomorrow or what?" 


"Nah, did you forget today's Friday?" Nikki chimed in. "Wait for Monday. Besides, | promised Frankie-~Jean that I'd 
take her to Griffith Park this weekend, you know, pony rides and the carousel and all that good shit. Can't do it 
tomorrow, though, Donna said she's going to a birthday party.’ 


"Monday's good," James agreed. 
"See you then," DJ said, giving a wave as he exited the studio. 


James waved back, then settled his headphones properly in place and reaching for the controls once more, this 
time listening to that last solo layered in with the rest of the song. He lowered his eyes, feeling flustered when 
he noticed Nikki still puttering around. He'd had a crush on the bassist for quite some time, admiring his 

strength in overcoming his addictions as well as being attracted to Nikki's expressive green eyes.. among other 


things. 


Nikki packed up his bass and watched and listened with a smile as James unconsciously sang along with the 
music in his headphones. He'd never voiced his attraction to the younger man, sure that James had far better 


options than a scruffy addict nine years his senior. 
"I'm here ‘cause | know you'll need a friend." James sang softly, swaying to the music. 


"Yeah, and you're the best | could ask for," Nikki said, knowing James wouldn't hear him due to the headphores. 
But he spoke more loudly than he realized. "I just wish | dared ask for more than that." He blinked in shock 


when James whirled to look at him, his blue eyes wide. 
"Really?" James breathed, pulling off the headphones. 
"Fuck, you heard that?" Nikki blushed. "Fuck... I'm sorry.. l." 


James reached out, glad the mixing room was tiny, and grabbed Nikki's wrist. "I wish you would ask," he 
mumbled, turning bright red and looking down, but not releasing his grip on the bassist. "Don't be sorry. 


Nikki grew still, just staring at James for a long moment. "Holy shit," he murmured. "You mean that, don't you? 
You actually mean that." 


"Yeah, | do," James admitted. "I just.. didn't figure you'd be interested" 


"And | didn't think you'd be," Nikki said with a wry chuckle. "So, uh... wanna come to my place and order a pizza 


or something?" 
James smiled. "Yeah, I'd like that," he said. 


The two packed up the rest of their gear and locked up behind themselves before heading out to their 
respective cars. Nikki pulled out of the lot first, followed by James. The bassist lived in a much bigger 
apartment complex than James, one with multiple swimming pools scattered around so that no resident had to 
walk too far to cool off, and three marked parking spaces per apartment. Nikki pulled into one and gestured for 
James to park next to him. 


James got out and clicked the button on his key fob to set his car alarm. "So, uh, what do you like on your 
pizza?" he asked as he followed the bassist to his apartment. 


"Oh, I'm not too fussy," Nikki said with a laugh. "Pretty much anything is good. Well, except anchovies.’ 


"I'm with you on that," James laughed as well. "Fuzzy fish abso-fucking-lutely don't belong on pizza But the 


real question is, what's your stance on pineapple?" 

"ll eat it if Im hungry enough, but its not my favorite," Nikki said. 
James smiled. "Yeah, same. | like most vegetables, though." 

"What about meats?" Nikki asked. 


‘I'm okay with one meat at a time, but not something like a meat-lover's,” James said He chuckled and added, "l 


can't believe we've known each other all this time and not noticed each other's pizza toppings.” 


Nikki shrugged. "No, it makes sense. Usually when we've both been somewhere that's supplying pizza, they get 
about a dozen cheese pizzas and maybe four of just pepperoni No real choices, and depending on how quick 
people are to grab a couple slices, you might not have any choice if you're one of the last poor fuckers to get 
to the buffet table." He walked over to his computer and jiggled the mouse to bring it out of sleep mode, then 


went to his usual pizza place's website to place their order. "Whaddaya think, sausage, peppers, and onions?" 
"Sounds great," James said. 


Nikki put in the order for delivery and made a face at the screen "I shoulda fucking known, it's Friday and in 
the middle of the dinner rush. Gonna be at least an hour and a half, probably more like two hours. Go for it, 
or just scrounge through my kitchen for something edible? If nothing else, | keep Spaghettios on hand for when 


Frankie-Jean comes over." 


"I can wait, if you can," James said. "I, uh, I'm sure we can keep busy until it gets here." 


"Okay," Nikki said, and clicked to put the order in Once he had the confirmation and the pizza's ETA, he stood 


up again and gave James an oddly shy smile. "You wanna watch tv or something?" 


"Or something," James said, blushing. His voice dropping to a near-whisper, he said, "Kiss me? Before | overthink 


everything and start freaking out. Please? |... I've wanted this for a long fucking time." 


Nikki nodded. "Yeah, me too," he said, moving in and softly kissing James, letting one hand sink gently into the 


taller man's dark blond hair. 


James returned that kiss tenderly as he let his hands trace over the back of the bassist's neck and shoulders, 


gently caressing as he pressed close. 


Nikki slid his hands down slowly, tracing the strong lines of James's back with fingers that trembled just 
slightly. A little boldened by James's warm hands, he gently deepened that kiss, feeling the start of a low fire 
burning deep in his belly. 


James purred into that kiss, his approval of Nikki's wandering hands becoming evident against Nikki's leg. 


Nikki took a deep, shaky breath, slipping his fingers under the bottom hem of James's shirt to caress the 


warm skin underneath. "Do you really.. you really want me?" he asked. 


James blinked. "Of course | do, Nikki.. you're beautiful,” he murmured. "Heart and mind, as well as face and 


body. You're so strong.. you've overcome so much. How could | not admire that? How could | not want you?" 


Nikki let out the breath he didn't realize he was holding, turning his head to explore the line of James's neck 
with whispersoft kisses. "I just.. | don't fucking know, | worry, | guess. Sometimes | feel.. like maybe l'm not. Like 
| wasn't strong enough." He trailed off and shook his head, leaning up to taste James's lips again as if seeking 


reassurance there. 


James moaned softly into that kiss as he slipped one hand down to explore Nikki's back, and then lower to 
brush lightly over the bassist's ass cheek. 


"Oh, fuck," Nikki gasped softly, his hips bucking involuntarily at that gentle touch. "Come on," he said. 

"Bedroom." He tugged James into his bedroom and slowly divested the taller man of his clothes, then hastily 
discarded his own before pulling James down onto the bed with him. "You are fucking amazing," he said, his 
green eyes heated as he gazed at the other man before reaching out to run a single finger down his chest and 


belly. 


"God, Nikki," James moaned, his cock giving an eager twitch at Nikki's teasing touch. "You have the most 
amazing hands," he murmured. "Feels so fucking good.. | wanna make you feel good, too." He trailed his hand 


teasingly along Nikki's thighs while pressing feathersoft kisses to his collarbones. 


Nikki shivered, his body reacting eagerly to each soft caress. He leaned in and sucked hard on James's neck, 
curling his calloused fingers slowly around James's cock to stroke the length. "| never thought you'd want a 
fucked up old addict like me," he said. "You're worth so much better than me." 


James's breath caught as his hips thrust involuntarily into Nikki's hand. "Oh, gods that feels so good." he 
whispers. "And you're not old or fucked up, Nikki. Not when you found the strength to overcome your 
addictions. If anything, I'm not worthy of you." He reached out to wrap his hand around Nikki's shaft, giving 
teasing little strokes even as he leaned in to flick his tongue lightly over the bassists ripples. 


Nikki turned red once again, his hips rocking slowly into James's skilled caress. "Bullshit," he said firmly. "You 
keep talking like that and l'm.. I'm gonna fucking die of embarrassment and then | won't be any use to you at 


all." 


"We can't have that now, can we?" James murmured, curling around to kiss and lick his way down Nikki's torso. 


"You got lube or anything around here?" he asked in between kisses. 


"Yeah," Nikki said, reaching towards the nightstand. He slipped his hand into the drawer and pulled out a bottle 
of lube and a handful of condoms. Then he gasped as he felt a wet heat wrap around his shaft. "Fuck.. feels 


so good, James.." 


James gazed up at him with pure lust in his big blue eyes. "Good," he purred, then he wrapped his lips around 


Nikki's cock once more. 


"Oh, yeah." Nikki gasped, his hips moving in response to James's actions. "Oh God.. that's... that's." He blindly 
thrust the lube and a condom at James. "Want you so much, babe.. want you to fuck me. Wanna feel you 


inside of me, hot and hard and hungry." 


"Oh, holy fuck, Nikki.." James pulled back with a smile lighting his eyes. "Do you know what you're doing to me 
here?" He took the lube, dropping the condoms beside him on the bed, and squirted a dollop into his hand 
before carefully breaching Nikki's tight entrance. 


Nikki purred deeply, the sound mingling with a deep moan as he writhed against that invading finger. "Same 
thing you're doing to me, | hope," he teases. “Can't help it. Want you so much...” 


"Want you, too.." James murmured in return. "Wanna feel you all hot and tight around me.. wanna hear you 
moaning out my name.." He ducked his head once more to lick and suck Nikki's shaft even as he added another 


finger, gently stretching the bassist's passage. 
"James. James... please!" Nikki cried softly. "Oh, God.." He arched up eagerly. 


James pulled back slowly, looking up at Nikki with lips reddened and swollen from his activity. "| want you so 
badly," he whispered. "Please, Nikki." 


Nikki swallowed, green eyes dark with lust as he met James's gaze and whispered, "Fuck me, babe.. wanna feel 


every inch of your cock inside me..." 


"Oh, holy fuck, Nikki, yes!" James hissed, reaching for a condom. He fumbled the little packet open and rolled it 
on, then hastily coated himself with the lube. He noted with a grin that it was a flavored lube and decided to 
take advantage of it. Instead of plunging himself into Nikki's passage, he leaned down and let his tongue dance 


over the bassist's entrance. 


Nikki's eyes slipped shut and he pulled his legs back a little more for James, tensing in anticipation and then 
gasping at the warm exploration of James’ tongue. "James... what.. fuck.. so good..!" he gritted out, panting. 


James took his time, thoroughly enjoying the taste of Nikki's heated flesh overlaid with the watermelon flavor 
of the lube. When he finally pulled back, he gazed at Nikki with an expression of warmth and desire in his blue 


eyes. "You're fucking delicious," he murmured. "Ready?" 


"God, yes!" Nikki moaned, reaching out to caress any part of James he can reach. "Need you... please, babe.. 


fuck me... please...” 


Still keeping watch on Nikki's reactions, James coated his condom-clad shaft with the lube and guided the head 
of his cock to Nikki's tight entrance. He slowly pressed forward into Nikki's tight passage with a hungry moan. 
"Gods, Nikki, you feel so good." he breathed, sinking into that tight heat. Bracing on one hand, he slid the other 
over his lover's chest, pausing to tweak one dark nipple and smiling at the quick gasp that elicited. 


Nikki tensed at the initial penetration, giving a soft mewling sound as he forced himself to relax, arching his 
hips up to pull James completely into himself. "Oh fuck." He twined his legs slowly around James's waist as 


they lock fully together and he trembled, savoring the feeling of being filled. "Oh, fuck, it's been so long." 


James cradled Nikki close as he gave his lover a few moments to adjust, then started to move with slow and 


gentle thrusts of his hips. "Nikki.. oh, Nikki." 


Nikki made a soft sound of pleasure with each thrust of James's heated cock within his passage, tilting his hips 
as he thrust back against him in slow, sweet rhythm. "Don't stop," he pleaded softly, his hands sliding up to 
grip James's shoulders tightly. "Just like that. Oh.. oh nice and slow just like that. | want to feel.. feel every 
inch of youl" 


"Slow and sweet and hot," James agreed. "So | can feel every inch of you, and give pleasure to every inch of 


you.." He leaned down to lick and suck at Nikki's nipples, teasing the dark points with his tongue. 


Nikki gasped for breath, his hands finally unclenching from James’ shoulders to slowly move over the other 
man's body, caressing his back and his sides and the taut curve of his ass as James thrust slowly into his 
own body. "Fuck." he whispered. "You're so good." He cried out in surprise at the warm brush of James's 


tongue on his chest, his head falling back in pleasure. 


James shivered as Nikki's hands moved down his body. "Fuck yeah.." he murmured, his lips moving up over 


Nikki's throat and nuzzling his jaw. "I'm not the only one who's good." 
Nikki gave a soft and gasping laugh. "l. mmyeah.. fuck.. don't wanna... disappoint you...” 
"| don't see how you could." James breathed, giving a soft moan as he kissed his way up to the bassist's ear 


and ran his tongue along the rim. "Beautiful inside, and incredibly hot outside." His lubed hand slipped up to close 
around Nikki's shaft, stroking in slow rhythm with his thrusts. 


Nikki bucked up sharply as James found his sweet spot, a cry of pleasure escaping his throat. He lifted his 


eyes almost desperately, meeting James's gaze with a look of lust and something more. 


James leaned in and captured Nikki's lips with his own in a hungry yet tender kiss, moaning softly into his 


lover's mouth. 


Nikki shivered deeply, the movement of his hips growing more urgent against James as he returned that kiss 
hungrily. 


"So good." James moaned, increasing the pace of his thrusts as well as stroking Nikki's shaft more quickly. 


Nikki's hands went back to James's shoulders, clutching him tightly as he gasped and cried out beneath him, 


moaning loudly. "James.. James, | can't.. ohh fuck!" 


"Let go, Nikki," James purred, nearly doubling over to flick his tongue over the end of Nikki's cock, his hand still 
stroking along the shaft below his mouth. He angled his thrusts slightly to increase the stimulation on his 


lover's prostate as he moved faster still 


Nikki's eyes snapped open wide, the unexpected sensations suddenly flooding through him nearly short-circuiting 
his brain. "Oh..." he gasped. "Oh fuck!" He arched upward with a howl of pleasure as he erupted. 


James moaned, straightening up to rock his hips forward one last time, burying himself to the hilt as he came 
hard enough to see stars. "Nikki!" he cried out. "Oh God!" As his spasms subsided, he pulled back slowly and 
carefully, kissing his way down Nikki's torso and cleaning him with his lips and tongue. He pulled off the condom 
and tied it off, tossing it into the small trash can across the room before lying down and pulling Nikki into his 


arms. 


"Holy shit, babe," Nikki murmured, smiling softly as he wrapped his arms around James. "Where'd that wild man 
come from? | don't think I've ever known a real person who was that flexible." 


James laughed warmly, nuzzling at Nikki's neck as he blushed. "Guess all that yoga paid off," he joked. "I just 
wanted to make you feel good. | never figured I'd have a chance with you, after all, so | figured | should make 


the most of it." 
"And here | thought I'd never have a fucking chance with you," Nikki chuckled, running his fingers through 
James's dark blond hair. He looked at James, the vulnerable expression on his face at odds with his tattooed 


tough-guy exterior. Then Nikki took a deep breath and asked, "Do | have a chance? Or was this just a one-off?" 


"You don't need a chance, Nik," James said softly, sincerity in his voice and warmth along with some undefined 


emotion in his eyes. "You have me, for as long as you want me... boyfriend” 


"Good," Nikki purred. "I'm gonna want you for a really fucking long time, boyfriend” 


Both men relaxed into a warm, contented state as they cuddled, only for the quiet to be shattered by the 
ringing of the doorbell. 


Nikki jolted upright. "What the fuck?" 
James laughed. "The pizzal We totally forgot about the fucking pizza delivery!" 


"Shit!" Nikki yelped, grabbing a robe and hastily wrapping it around himself as he bolted out of the bedroom to 


answer the door. 
James retrieved his boxers from the floor and tugged them on before joining Nikki in the apartment's little 


dining room as soon as he heard the outside door close again. "I'm really fucking glad the pizza didn't come 


sooner," he said with a grin as they opened the box and each took a slice. 


Nikki laughed. 


